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and is therefore diligently hidden by a plantation. There arc in it several modern monuments of the Lytteltons.
There dined with us, Lord Dudley, and Sir Edward Lyttel-ton,.of Staffordshire, and his Lady. They were all persons of agreeable conversation.
I found time to reflect on my birth-day, and offered a                             [
prayer, which I hope was heard.                                                                        |.
SEPTEMBER 19.                                                             [
We made haste away from a place, where all were offended1.                              i
In the way we visited the Leasowes5.    It was rain, yet we                              j
visited all the waterfalls. There arc, in one place, fourteen falls in a short line. It is the next place to Ham Gardens3. Poor Shenstone never tasted his pension. It is not very well proved that any pension was obtained for him. I am afraid that he died of misery1.
1 'Mrs. Lyttelton forced me to play at whist against my liking, and her husband took -away Johnson's candle that he wanted to read by at the other end of the room. Those, I trust, were the offences.' PiossiMS. CHOICER.
3 Johnson (Works, viii. 409) thus writes of Slicnstonc and the Lea-sowes:—'He began to point his prospects, to diversify his surface, to entangle his walks, and to wind his waters; which he did with such judgment and such fancy as made his little domain the envy of the great and the admiration of the skilful; a place to be visited by travellers and copied by designers.....For awhile the inhabitants of Hag-ley affected to tell their acquaintance of the little fellow that was trying to make himself admired; but when by degrees the Leasowes forced themselves into notice, they took care to defeat the curiosity which they could not suppress by conducting their visitants perversely , to inconvenient points of view, and introducing them at the wrong end of a walk to detect a deception ; injuries of which Shenstone would heavily complain, Where there is emulation there will be vanity ; and where there is vanity there will be folly. The pleasure of Shenstone was all in his eye : he valued what he valued merely for its looks; nothing raised his indignation more than to ask if there were any fishes in his water.' See ante, p. 393.
3  See ante, iii. 213, and v. 489.
4  ' He spent his estate in adorning it, and his death was probably hastened by his anxieties.    He was a lamp that spent its oil in blazing.
Weg picked out the meaning by little and little, said to the man,                                          j
